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THE MEDICI MACKINTOSH——A SUGGESTION. 


OUR MARITIME REPRESENTATIVE ALL AT SEA. 
(A Yarn About the Naval Mancuvres.) 


Puncu, mY Hearty,—You did wisely to ask me to report the Naval Mancuvres for 
you. You knew well enough that I could distinguish between a marlingspike and a top- 
gallant yard, and was as familiar with the boatswain’s whistle of a man-o’-war as a Thames 
Pilot lying between Cherry Gardens and Battersea Pier. ; 

ell, you will say, What do I think of the Fleet? And if you don’t, there will be 
others who will want to know it; for, mind you, it’s 
valuable. It’s not often you can get an old Salt who has 
been a sailor, man and boy, for more than a quarter of a 
century! So, when you do get euch a one, why, hold on 
to him, and hear what he has to say. 

But just let me tell you I am doing you credit, and 
may be taking credit at your tailor’s. It was not likely 
that a veteran sea-horse like myself would di you, 

80 I have togged myself out in full rig, and those who 
march the quarter-deck imagine that | am a German - 
Admiral of the Fleet, or perhaps a Russian, or may be a 
Portuguese. As for me, 1 pretend I can’t speak English, 
and consequently can pick up a wrinkle as easy as a gun- 
ner’s mate hoisting up a hammock to the mainstays of the 
captain’s sig. For you see they do not make any mystery 
before me, looking upon me as it were as an ignorant 
foreigner who knows nothing about his own country and 
less about theirs! ‘‘ Mossoo,” said the Admiral, “ parley 
voo Italiano or Dutch *” 

“‘ Nong Comprenny,” I replied ; and, after that, I was free of the +4 

And now for the Fleet—how about the ships’ Well, first, there’s Northumberland, 
a8 nice a piece of iron as you would like to see on a summer trip up to Henley. is 
commanded by Bargp, known throughout the Service as “the Early Barep,” on account 
of that brilliant bit of work (was it in the Baltic?) on board H.M.S. Worm. Next there’s 
the Anson, named after a well-known actor now starring in Australia, and a iately 
commanded by Irving, who, although I believe he plays Macbeth as well as any Tar afloat, 
must not be confounded with Irvine of the Lyceum. D’ ye see, one’ spells his name 
with an ‘‘ e,” the other with a “‘ g.”’ 

Then there "s the Collingwood (made of iron), and the Camperdown (as li ht as a feather), 
and the Inflexible (which frequently doubles uP), and the Devastation (which has made a 
big hole in the Navy Vote), and a lot of rs. And what do I think of them all ? 
Well, I should say much the same as the foreigners do—that we might just hold our own 

with luck) against—say, the French or the Russians singly ; but if so be they combined, 

that we might get blown out of the water before we knew where we were—unless, indeed, 
all our ironclads sank on their own account first, before the enemy could get at them (and 
more unlikely things than that might happen). If you don’t believe me, just you 





| the papers. And now I shall not give you much more, for when we are manwuvring it’s 
| like a landlubber to blab out the secrets of the gun-room’s mess. Moreover, as it is 
| going to begin to blow, I think, with your permission, I will go down-stairs! I don’t | 

feel very well ! Hurriedly Yours, 


Mid Ocean, Britannia’s Realm. A Very Otp Sartor. 


GOOD NIGHT TO THE SEASON. | 
(Communicated by our Special ” Spook te believed 


to be in the confidence of the Shade oy Praed.) 


Goop sient to the Season ! 
As good as defunct, anyway. 
Dumroe has sky-dunked, vid Dover, 
And Cramno is off to Cathay. 
There ’s nobody left, worth a button, 
In either the Row or the House. 
Pall Mall is as chill as cold mutton : 
A sputter at Portsmouth or Cowes 


’Tis over ! 


Won't keep up the quidnune’s enjoyment ; | 


The y-a-liner run’s dry, 
Or finds but a fleeting pect 1 
In prattling of toffs on the fly. 
Good night to the Season! The lobbies 
Are thinning; St. Stephen’s is left 
To rowdies riders of hobbies, 
And boobies of manners bereft. 
The Oirishman fitfully thunders 
With eloquent anger, half . 
Of the Marquis’s eloquent blunders, 
And Batrovr’s base battering-ram. 
Denouncings of rents and evictions, 
Posie’ ores, ona triots in thrall, 
Couched all in dullest of dictions, 
Proceed, like the Clock, but that’s all. 


Good night to the Season! The Galleries, 
urli . Grosvenor, and New, 
Are shut up, like Diner-out’s railleries, 
ty ’s no longer on view. 
No r Lord’s glitters with ladies, 


Young Cam! is in Cadiz, 
Young Oxford is ing Golf. 
“— d Pythise lonel ee — 
n must sup, 
And Rewsaaw’s still Cham E at Tennis, 
And Trayles carried off the Gold Cup. 
Good night tothe Season! Sensations 
About a new scandal or song ; 
The = pezempents ” of militant nations, 
dr highly-born turfites gone wrong ; 
To pi on ae and ducal ; 
To great Golden Weddings and Fights ; 
Mysterious murders that shook all 
en’s hearts on their couches o’nights ; 
To tall things in stories, and scoring, 
MLD ih. Wy Ee wl 
0 an utes, soaring, 
And Bull-fights and Battles of Flowers. 
Good nighé to the Season! It tickles 
Old Time on his to reflect 
That e’en Nasn-ep-Duw and young Nickats 
Oblivion in time must expect. 
Old Edax devours saints and sinners, 
And quickly the memory dulls 
Of those who by heads have been winners, 
And those who ’ve been winners by sculls. 
Little further Wit’s record-book reaches 
Than tales of the prigs and the bores ; 
The fame of one W. G.’s hes 
Than that of another's big scores. 


Good night to the Season! Another 

Will come with ds GLapstone 
GRACE. 

This is gone with ite swelter and smother ; 
I’m off now—to angle for dace. 

A punt out at Pangbourne, a pitcher 

f amber-hued ale and a pipe! 

Will the next find me poorer or richer ¢ 
That question for settling ’s unripe. 

Why seek to “‘ proticipate’” Sarnry, 
Sententious old humbug, was right. 

It’s a * Wale,” and things do go ‘‘ con- 


trairey : 
Good night to the Season—good night ' 


- eee 


and 





SresriteTre ror tart Housxeireg as New 


| Navricat Dance ror tne Bairisn Navy 
| The Break-down 
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“Swell” cricket like salmon is ** hoff” ; | 
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THE UNITED SERVICES; OR L’ENTENTE CORDIALE. 


wants, and if the British nation bas a fleet equal to its requirements, it will be regarded by Europe generally as a most 
important factor for the maintenance of peace.” — The Emperor of Germany at Cowes 





ANY NY) 
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irre te toe 


> oS 
Scewe—Cowes, after the Royas Yacht Squadron Dinner. Entir _ Our Latest Admiral, An Admiral of the Queen's Navee who 
jovialiy Our latest Admiral and a Royal Colonel. didn’t know his Drsprw would be a duffer. 
Our Latest Admiral (sings) :— Royal Colonel. Well, anyhow, you look ‘* Every Inch a Sailor.” 
** How blest are we seamen! how jovial and gay! Our Latest Admiral, Quite so. 
Together we fight, or together we play. “* A gailor’s life is the life for me, 
Our hearts are true sterling,—their worth shall be seen (Especially at Royal Yacht Club dinners, d’ye see.) 
We'll fight for our Country, and die for our Queen!” On the books of the Squadron I’ve inscribed my name, 
| Give me a light, Prince! And Prince Henry, my ‘ illustrious brother’ ’s done the same. 
Royal Colonel. Certainly. (Does so.) But—puff! puff!—how patly And you toasted me, and I d you, q . om 
you ve got our nautical patter. Shouldn’t wonder if you could pipe And as messmates now we'll rollick—well, ‘ till all is blue.’ ” 
is “* Poor Jack” or ** The Sailor’s Journal.” Royal Colonel. Blue should certainly be your colour, Admiral ; 
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and, as to the uniform, it suits you “* down to 
the ground,” as our philologists say. 

Our Latest Admiral. Well, you don’t look 
bed in yours, my Colonel. Aha! (Sings) — 
“ Now, Emperors all, whoever you may be, 

I 1 want to rise to the top of the tree, 

If your souls are not fettered to a landsman’s togs, 

if you "d like to haul your slacks, have a taste for 
girls and grogs ; 

Stick close to Barrannta and to Grandmamma V. 

ind she "ll make you an Admiral of the Queen’s 
Navee!” 

Royal Colonel. What, Gitsext, too! You 
must have been ing up for your new part. 
Well, with a knowledge of ‘* Poor Jack,” and 
“ H.M.S. Pinafore,” you'll muster any- 
where. Very touching little reminiscence, 
that of yours, Nephew, about a youthful 
ae y a ip o A, Xi 
realised to-day so pily. Quite li oung 
Dickens and adshill. ou know. . 

Our Latest Admiral. Yes, or Wrtsow Bar- 
kett and Hamlet, eh, Uncle ? 

Royal Colonel, Another light, Emperor- 
Admiral ? 

Our Latest Admiral, Thanks, Prince-Com- 
modore-Colonel ! 

Royal Colonel. Ah, yes. I’m a Commo- 
dore, too—if it comes to that. (Sings)— 

“ This is no time for a seaman to skulk 
Under gingerbread hatches ashore ! 
In a dandy yacht, or a huge war-hulk, 
At need I could figure once more. 
Press-puppies as they pass 
May cock a squinting-glass, 
And run down the Young Commodore :— 
He ’s a staunch Young Commodore, 
A tough Young Commodore, 
A fighting Young Commodore, he! 
And he hasn't any doubt, 
If they called the Navy out, 
They would always find bim trim and fit for sca.” 


You see our National Nautical Muse is no 
stranger to me, either,—though she’s more 
in ALPRED’s line, perhaps. As to Prince 
Henry, with his ‘‘ Jack forward as well as 
aft,” and ‘** We all love Jack,” why, he 
made all the Jacks love him at once. 

Our Latest Admiral. Well, yes. I think 
Hevry, ‘‘took the cake,”—as your philo- 
logists put it. I hope we shall enjoy our- 
selves as much at Aldershot as we have at 
Portsmouth and Cowes. 

Royal Colonel, Humph! ‘Our poor little 
Army,” as the Poet Laureate once called it, 
is ee 
_ Our Latest Admiral, Like our poor little 

Navy, excellent—as far as it , eh, mon 

Prince? Well, well, your Fleet is, as I 

said, post-prandially perhaps, but sincerely, 

‘the finest in the world,” whilst our Army 

is ‘‘equal to our wants”—for the present 

anyhow, Hope Orro won’t object to that 
remark as too panglossian. You in German 
military uniform, and I as a British Admiral, 
ought to be ‘‘a most important factor for the 
maintenance of peace,” eh, Uncle? 
Royal Colonel, As I said. ‘I trust the 
great German Armyand the Fleet we reviewed 
| yesterday will tend to preserve the of 
the world.” In fact, if armies navies 
| could preserve it, Peace ought to be as safe as 
| —as—an Admiral’s sea-legs, let us say. 
« If you love me as I love you, 
What change can come betwix’ us two?” 


as the old rustic posy-rings put it. 


Our Latest Admiral, And ¥ rettily, too, 
Prince. I'll tell Bismarcx hey ny Sure 


they’ll rejoice in the entente cordiale neatly 
su: in that couplet. Don’t know that 


they care much for , but they both like 
pith. Now I wutte den back to the 
aga But if, in our respective uni- 

8, we do not, in an extended sense, - 
bolise “The United Services,” I’m pox be 
man! Aw revoir / Exeunt severally. 












































PORTRAIT 


Or THE FAIR Mas. B. AS SHE SITS DREAMILY WAITING HER HusBanp’s nETURN Home, 
[N.B.—The Slippers belong to Mister B., who is a Gentleman of magnificent Proportions. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


EceruHant Ratstnc.—It was certainly a honey Sonate of yours to bring the elephant 
presented to you, as a parting souvenir, by the Kajah of Gobo, and with which you wished 
to surprise your Uncle on his birthday, down to his place by the excursion train you men- 
tion, especially as the Company seem to have been satisfied with your explanation that he 
was your “ lu .” and charged the creature only at the rate of a single fare in conse- 
quence. Still your anxiety to “produce an effect” with him on his entrance having 
resulted in his going through the dining-room floor, carrying your Uncle and the five guests 
whom he was entertaining all together along with him into the wine-cellar, where he now 
appears to be imbedded,—you must not be surprised that your Uncle’s temper was some- 
what ruffled at the incident. In getting the Vicar and the fifty villagers to which you allude 
to endeavour to haul the creature out with ropes, you are no doubt on the right tack, but as | 
they a to have been endeavouring to move him from one o’clock in the morning to 
three io aext afternoon, without, however, | result, it will perhaps be yo to pull 
down the front of the house as you ’ make a for his exit by blowing up | 
the adjacent lawn with gunpowder. little lighted under the elephant himself might 
assist him by giving him an impetus. Have you tried this? Yes, if your Uncle turns 
“nasty,” as you fear he may, not seeing the thing from your point of view, certainly 
put the whole matter into the hands of a Solicitor and there leave it. 

Fatconry vor Brorywers.—Having purchased your hawks, as you say, “‘ young and 
wild,” you had better quickly re some shilling Hand-book, and set about trainin 
them. We do not know much about it, but believe you have to strap their legs, and attac 
a dinner-bell to them, attracting the birds to their feeding-place by a steam-whistle or fog- 
horn. Your notion of “‘ accustoming them to try their wings” in the Reading-Room of 
British Museum, if practicable, is quite admirable. The ceortneet is sufficiently large to 
enable you to test them hly, and if the habitués are disturbed, it will only show that 
their work cannot be of sufficient x4" to m lise their attention. If the birds 
oy wd —_ in the ay desk, rs - 4-7 should cause almost endless — | 

our i of practising them on the fowls in your next-door neigh’ yt — -yar 
is cso cudient. You appear to have got “fresh” birds, of the right sort, oun the inet 

ou mention of one of them Ly wy down on the local milkman as he was antes on 
his rounds ; still, itis awkward that the creature should have pecked a pi out his 
ear; and we should really not be surprised if you were to hear more of the matter. We | 





think the birds should be fed on tinned lobster; but ask any pork-butcher. 











Se ee aed 


eee, wale. 





| wings, and flies. Archbishop i bon, abuataly ae explained that 


things. 
| and harmony again prevailed. The Tulle ERSCHELL wm. ~ 
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RATHER TOO HOT FOR HIM! 
A London Resident's View of Paris.) 
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Le Brav’ Général (loquitur), “‘ WELL, ALL THINGS TAKEN INTO OON- 
SIDERATION, PERHAPS | AM BEITER OFF WHERE I am!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, August 5.—Faney very few people 
have heard of Dunnaven’s little achievement. Beats the record in 
the yachting world. Yesterday afternoon I saw him at Spithead, 
skimming over sapphire sea in the Valkyrie, This afternoon, at five 
o'clock, he was at Westminster movi se amendment to Cruelty to 
Children Bill. 1t was after four o’clock when he put up the helm at 
oe and bore away East-by-North-half-East ; Beach 

ead running free; fluttered by Dungeness; roun South Fore- 
land ; ditto the North Foreland ; sighted the mouth of the Thames 
at half-past two this afternoon; ran up with bellied sail and 
jumped ashore on the steps at Westminster just as Lords were going 
into Committee on Bill! This is ores aes of ge of log of Valkyrie on 
wonderful voyage. Hope it will a full. Nothing 
more interesting or more thrilling in or ny 

A full House ; Archbishop of Canterbury i in nip yr surplice, 
read long sermon directed against employment of children on the 
stage. Somethin y= tremor passed Episcopal Bench when 
Primate disel ns familiarity with stage affairs; talked 
quite trippingly bom att! Lawyer, rehearsal, performance, 





in performance of his duties had been a 


tely necessary 
himself acquainted with these checked 


wring eoeunes thus checked 


compromise whereby opposition to Dumwraven’s B 
modified that on a Division it was carried b otes to 24. 
Gattoway rose to explain that he had voted in > Bn Lobby. 

* Don’t mention it, my dear Lord,” said G GRANVILLE, with hi 
sweetest amile. “It’s not of the slightest consequence.’ 

In the Commons, Swirr MacNeru bubbling with excitement, and 
struggling with larger and hotter potato than usual in his mouth, 
wanted to know in what vote in Eitimates they would find charge 
for bathering-ram’ Not a difficult question. Had notice been 
given, ants ad gee stion put in ordinary form, might have been answered 








| self-possession of Treasury Bench. First of all wanted to ask 
Curer Secretary; Curer Secrerany absent. Then Soricrror. | 


Gewerrat for IRELAND ; Soticrror-GEeNeRaL knew about it, 


around Jackson, was something like 
angry sea beating about Beachy Head. 


hee imperturbable, with unhas- 
tened speech, Jackson said he didn’t 


know. 

MacNert, the potato getting hotter 
than ever, turned next upon the 
Speaker. Speaker blandly pointed 
out that it was not for him us Gages 
the question. Then Epctiens & 
himself, potato and all, u 
bosom of Op Moxarry, "Geantan 
of all knowledge,” as he called him. 

** The bathering what of the 
bathering - ram? » he be heasealy whis- 


“Tf” said Or Moratiry, backing 
the warm embrace, “‘ the Hon. 
Member will give notice of the ques- 
tion, I will endeavour to answer it.” 
— a done.— Education Votes in 


Peoday. —Whirroo! Erin go bragh! 
Ireland once more. BaLrouR moves 
Constabulary Vote in Committee ; Irish 
ranks close up; the British disappear 
Grorer WrxpHaM and Hares F ISHER, 





The Valkyrie. 
BaLPour’s private secretaries, quietly "take up their seats on Bench 


behind him, with daggers in their boots, resolved to sell his life dearly. 
For the blank spaces on ‘all the Government Benches. Front 
Opposition b save for Henry Fowier, who makes 
incisive and ing speech on cost of Irish one ay and 
Suaw-Lerevee, who furnishes Batrour with rtunity for one 
of his s remarks,—a passing arrow shot with charming grace 

and going with cruel effect. Been loud > of cesler- 


ment of Irish Constabulary to dog the footsteps of Members of 
Parliament visiting Ireland for philanthropic purposes. 

“It’s an indignity,”  SHAW- EFEVRE protested ; ‘‘an altogether 
unconstitutional course.’ 

‘Tam very sorry,” said Anruur, “that any Member of this 
House should be subjected toincon- 
venience on his visits to Ireland, 
and if the police knew the Right 
Hon. Gentleman, the Member for 
Bradford, as well as I do, they 
would not have taken the trouble 
to shadow him. But it must be 
recollected that yey cs 4 is not 
as innocuous as the Right Hon. 
Gentleman.” 

Few Ministerialists B amy 
shouted with ay ee t. Irish Mem- 
bers groaned Well, 
= are hard to ee an way,” 
Sir James Corry. ‘‘ If Bat- 

aon had said that Saaw-Lerevre 
was noxious, there would have 
been fearful row. He says he’s 
innocuous, and they are equally 


an 
ter, row broke out in fresh 
place. Swurr MacNerc1, having 
exhausted his ammunition, gone 
out to kitchen to get fresh hot 
potato. T. W. Rosse took op- 
- having -O"lanes, oo ta portunity in his gy 
> oe of applied for —- appointments. ACN EILL, 
incident, returned in sta to of tromend tremendous excitement. 
eer oA oe te eam easling chet his lips aa he chall 
Russet. for prowl. RvssELL rose to ry - but comahow, 9 or other, 
Repmonp glided into ene we = this 
finished, Hannrveton, in equally mysterious manner, come 
in contact with the Chair. Members popping up from all sides. 
Anruvk Barour, determined not to be out of it, was on his feet st 





his same moment as six other Members. 


** Order ! Order |” roared CouURTNEY. 


Bot sprees os continued ; firing 3 right iehtlorwar three-cornered duel | 
in a pe y TE ge orward Sogo 
pared with ren Bose 0 perfect th beng | 
exhausted, u subsided ; Debate cman from’ point at 


incursion of | acNErLt and the hot potato had diverted it. 





right « this sudden iucursion of spluttering geatloman upset 


Business done. —Irish Votes ix in a Supply. 





Then the Secretary to the Treasury; but MacNert, blustering 





————— 


—o ee 
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Thursday.—For one mad moment thought these anguished eyes. 
would look upon the woesing of Anrnvr. Turned away shudder- 
ing, fearing that when I looked back 

| torn to fragments, and OLp Moratiry 
Bench, Dappled with' his Gore, All 


Count Out 
House. 

ArTHUR Batrour rose shortly 
after eleven. Prase, Member for 
York (*‘ Green Pease” as WILFRID 
Lawson calls him, to distingui 
him from his father, 


’ 2’ we 
who, isin the habit in his news- 

of describing Resident 
Mt agistrates and Police as cowards, 
liars and uniformed blood- 
hounds.” 

Hagrineton jum up, and 
demanded authority for this state- 
ment. 

**T have it on best authority,” 
BaLFour answered. 

“Ona < “What authority?” rocred 
| 0 ecg Harrieron, still on his feet, 
whilst twenty Irish Members surged around him in uncontrollable 


| excitement, 
Arruvr, momentarily losing his temper, impatiently waved his 
hand towards scene of u : 2 pon alm ge ae beyond 
control, pressed forward till he reached Gangway, striding onward 
towards the flushed Corer Secretary. Re ess of expense, he 
flung his own hat on floor; seemed as if he was about to take off 
his coat, cross floor, seize Cuter Secretary by the throat ; Members 
seated near clung to his coat-tails; and thus obtaining interval 
for reflection, he decided to return to his place. Uproar subsided 
s swiftly as it had commenced, and Arruur continued his remarks 
ust as if his life had not been threatened. 

Business done.—Irish Constabulary Vote. 

Saturday Morning.—The worm will turn at last. O.p Morariry, 
sitting all night listening with dulled senses to Irish Members 
‘busing Government, roused just after midnight by hearing Hany 
L.Awson complaining of “* the underhand end treacherous manner” 
in which the Machiavellian MepnistorHEtes, Jackson, had dealt 
with the London County Council, Money (No. 2.) Bill. Oxp 
Moratity protested. SPEAKER submitted that ‘‘ underhand” is 
hardly parliamentary ; Harny Lawson withdrew ; Bill 
Time, and so home to bed. 

Business done.—Irish Constabulary Vote again. 





THE FOIL. 
The Song of an Old-fashioned Female-worshipper. 
[It is said that Fencing is the coming fashion for Ladies.) 
Arm—"' You'll Remember Me.” 


W en ladies’ lipsand ladies’ hearts | When beauty and fair arms shall 
Shall harden into steel ; fight 
When maidens playing manly For some pot-boiling prize 
arts Ah! won't it be a dainty sight 
For duelling shall ‘* peel ” ; To gladden manly eyes ? 
When pretty girls shall wear a Then{athatstrangeunlovely scene 
_, mask — Of fierce unfeminine toil, 
Their loveliness to spoil You ll think of days that once 
In such a moment I would ask, have been, 
Won’t you denounce the Foil ? And objurgate the Foil ! 








Nor at Home.—Now that the Parliamentary vacation is nigh at 
| hand, Hon. Members on all sides rejoice in the anticipation of enjoy- 
it the Summer holidays. It may or may not be that the great 
| Liberal Party is dividing and disa ing, but ali Parties unques- 
tienably look forward with the greatest pleasure to breaking up and 
going away. As for the Members y, although lost in a fog 
of talk, they won’t be missed ! 


d did seem to me that if 


WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON 
NINETEENTH EVENING. 
** 'YesteRDAy,” began the Moon, “I saw a man exhibit his 


of | 


SAW. 


skill with the rifle. It was on the stage of one of your 
entertainment. 
formance was 
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pieces with the greatest success, amidst much applause from 
the audience. For the last feat of all, a candle was to be extinguished. 
The dog did not like the lighted candle and shook his head impatiently. 
Ping! That shot was not quite so successful, for. though the candle 
flickered, it went on burning still. The dog, thinking it was all 
over, tried to get down, but a — order from his master obliged 
him to put his forepaws on the back of the chair again, and stand 
there to be shot at once more. Again the Marksman took a careful 
aim. I don’t mind confessing that, hardened old Moon as! am, I 
would have given enyaiag Se a cloud just then—but I had to look 
on.... Ping! went the bullet for the last time... Well, you 
needn’t interrupt—there ’s no occasion to excite yourself,” said the | 
Moon, “‘he extinguished the candle... Oh, the dog? No, the dog 
was all right. I don’t su there was any real or the | 
ormance would never hav . Only— y, 
’m a dull old lumi and don’t understand these affairs—but it | 
gypsy i EE Ph eed 
0 e shooting, @ we answer purpose as 
well as a live one—perhaps even better. At all events,” sdied the 
Moon, “it would be fairer if the dog could be trained to take a shot 
or two at his master’s head. But ibly the creature would never 
consent to endanger the man’s life, for he seemed an affectionate 








Somernine Too Lirritx.—The innumerable readers of Punch at 
least, that is to say the Public at large, will agree with the 7imes in 
thinking that among the pensions to larger or smaller amount 
awarded to meritorious persons or their mapa ay ot on the Civil 
List, there are ‘‘some names with whi only fault to be found 
is, that they are too small. Of this class are the three Misses 
Leecn, the sisters of Jouw Leecu, who receive only £180 
year. These sums may be unquestionably set down as sions of | 
the smaller amount, if not of the smallest, and cer y none too 
large for three ladies past work, 


subsist upon with any e o 

private and volun qnetine ft Sane + 4 
tem Ties 00’ y have been nearly up 

ak. Weld Mr. Jouw Bort posi peg enter in any measurable 
distance of being ruined if those very poor pittances could be raised 
to an amount which would suffice their recipients to bless themselves | 
with a little more than the barest necessaries of life / | 








Tre Prace vor a “ Rounp” or Cuzxus.—The “Oval.” Especi- 





ally when Surrey beats Notts. 
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RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


(ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBOURHOOD 


sased's Butler. 


‘Copy or Buriat Servicr, Sin?” 


Local Doctor, “‘Taanks, xo, I KNow IT BY Heart!” 








“QUT IN THE COLD!” 
List. Atrn—'‘' Whar the Corn-Ju 
Paterfamilias sings 
My Son, before you settle down in life, and make a start, 
And fix your choice on Literatare, on Science, or on Art, 
| have a word to say to you, it will be wise to hear 
For an unlucky genius the prospect ’s mighty queer. 
You "ll own that this conviction one’s unable to resist ; 
If you will do as I have done, read down the Civil List. 
Some things are illustrated there you really ought to know ; 
Sv take stock of the quarters 

W hence 


AS ng uf the Civil e hou — 


The Pensions 
Flow. 


Civil List Pensions were, at first, intended to lend aid 
lo—well, not to the Peerage, or the Services, or Trade. 
They have their little pickings in a very many ways, 
And get their share of pudding, as a rule, as well as praise ; 
But writers who have missed their tip, or painters who have failed, 
And savants upon whom the gifts of life have hardly hailed, 
Were thought to have a special claim—but, ah! ’twas long ago !— 
Upon official quarters 
Whence 
The Pensions 
Flow. 


And verily, my hopeful son, the Sciences and Arts 
Afford precarious footholds to poor human brains and hearts ; 
And you to protoplasm or Pelasgic lore may yield 
Your life, and find those regions far from a fom Tiddler's field. 
You may paint Ideal Pictures to a very great extent, 
And find you'll have to die before they ’ll yield their cent. per cent., 
Like Mriuer’s canvas marvels ; life is short, and fame comes slow, 
And that’s why the fund they started 

Whence 

The Pensions 


| 





That ’s why—at least they said so.“ The endowment of research, 
The providing of old Genius, when down, a modest perch 
Above the slime of Poverty for its declining days, 
Is a thing for which humanity has little else but praise. 
But then that’s only theory, and Sere, you see, 
Is grey, as your great GorrHe says, unlike Life’s verdant tree. 
If you will try Fame’s steep ascent, all right! but ere you go 
Take stock of that queer region 

hence 

The Pensions 
Flow. 


It is very curious reading, as the Times remarks, this List, 
And some singular conclusions one’s unable to resist. 
Twenty-five thousand annually is not a vast amount 
To supply for luckless Genius a charitable fount. 
It might keep a Lord-in- Waiting, and a Silver Stick or two, 
But the Muses’ luckless votaries must be fortunately few 
If the valid claims of such of them as fortune has brought low, 
Do not absorb the fountain 
Whence 
The Pensions 
Flow. 


If you chanced to be descendant of a great Ambassador, 
Or of Somebody distinguished in Diplomacy or War, 
Or a high Police official, you would doubtless get a dip ; 
Or if your great grandfather was commander of a ship, 
Or was murdered in Kamstchatka, or indeed if you should be 
An expatriated princeling, who pursued philology, 
Then the high Official Wisdom would not probabl, say No! 
If you tried to tap the cistern 
Whence 
The Pensions _ 
ow. 

But if you happened only to be—say a gentle Bard, 
Or retiring Scientist, with whom the ways of life went hard, 
Or a subtly gifted Artist whom the coteries had ignored, 
Or any genius on whom Pactolus had not poured, 
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“OUT IN THE COLD!” 
“LET ME SEE; CIVIL LIST—LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND 
YOU ’RE NOT A FOREIGN 


First Lorp oF rar Treasury (to Unfortunate Genius). 
I’M AFRAID, MY POOR FRIEND, YOU’RE HARDLY ELIGIBLE. 


ART! HM! 
PRINCE, NOR A TITLED POET, NOR THE RELATIVE OF AN AMBASSADOR, OR POLICEMAN 
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Then it seems extremely likely that ambas- 
sadors and peers, 
Or deseendants of celebrities who have been 
_ . dead for years, 
Would crowd you out of any chance of having 


a fair 
At that costal fenced-in fountain 
ence 
The Pensions 
‘low. 


And so, my Son, I faney you had better just 
reflect 
On the sort of thing that genius, fate-stricken, 


may expect. 
If you ’ve only modest merit, and no “ private 
_ influence,” 
You cannot look for pickings, boy, it stands 
to common sense. 
Of merit in ‘* the Services,” there do not lack 


requiters, 
But this same Fund established for ‘‘ poor 


artists and poor wri 


ters, 
Do you think it is confined to Art and Letters ? 


_ _ Bless you, No! 
Wealth, not worth, commands all fountains 
ence 

The Pensions 





- . ee What - the French go 
| ment ex to get by appointing a High 
| Court to try General Boutanerrn? The 
might have known that the Brav’ Général, 
| On trial in his absence, would be tried and— 
found wanting ! 


Nors rok rue Queen.—When Her Ma- 
JESTY was declared to be a Colonel! 


LORD TENNYSON’S DRAWINGS, 


From the Return of Civil List Pensions 
moved for by Mr. Bryce, it appears that the 
venerable Poet Laureate has been for these 


last forty — drawing £200 annually from | 


the Civil List. This discovery has given an 
economical though not ungrudging contem- 
porary ‘‘a slight shock of surprise.” But 
what wonder’ Many a less accomplished 
Artist than Lord Tewyxyson would, if he 
could it, be capable of drawing even more 
| than that. 
Certainly it would have been generous of 
the Noble Bard if, having made a sufficient 
fortune by the sale of fi 
volunteered to draw no longer. 
the money would not have gone into the 
empty purse of a poorer poet, but (as the 
| Saturday Review suggests) “would have 
| lapsed into the broad bosom of the Exche- 
quer.” Besides, an ex-Lord Chancellor draws 
| his s—some hundreds, exceeding 
'two. Should he come into large property, 
| would he be expected to resign his retiring 
= He might then set the Lord Poet 
aureate an example of magnanimity. Is it 


lie I probable that he would? Very likely. 


Impromptu. 
| Om the occasion of the Dinner given to Dr. W. @. 
Grace, the Champion Cricketer, during the 
Canterbury Week, August, 1889. 
Rupr by 8. E. 
To Can-ter-bu-ree, 
| To give a great dinner to W. G. 
He flogs the fasts. 
And he leathers the slows, 
And piles a big innings wherever he goes ! 


s works, he had | 
But then | 





VENUS POPULARIA. 
[One of the Sights of the Paris Exhibitior 
of Venus in Chocolate. | 


Goppess who rose from forth the Sea, 
And didst not love the domesticities, 
To think of thee with toast and tea 
ree ranks ‘midst fancy’s fine feli- 
The art of Advertising Trade | cities. 
Has done a deal our souls to shock o’ late. 
But Aphrodite unarrayed 
Can scarcely come out well in chocolate. 
African Venus— one has heard proper. 
That phrase, which sounds a bit im- 
Yet in the flesh, tis scarce absurd 
Although that flesh be hued like copper. 
But Chocolate, that mawkish “‘ stodge”’ 
Which clogs the school-girls’ sharp 
incisors, 
And whose great name we cannot dodge, 
Thanks to our mural advertisers ! 
Chocolate which in bon-bon form 
Is now indeed the ehoice of Paris ' 
Nay, goddess, dainty-hued as warm, 
Flushed by the Loves and toned by Charis 
In such a shape, so apt to cloy, 
The Paphian Queen, the Acidalian, 
Would never fire the Phrygian boy, 
Or stir the pulses of Pygmalion. 
Alas, great goddess, once of Love! 
No more she melts to amorous metre, 
Her sweetness now ind will move 
Not to adore her, but to—eat her! 


statue 





Unwenrren Asrersion.—Lord Raypoiras | 
has been described as *‘a shipwithout ballast.” | 


Yet his Lordship (the only “* ship”’ in question 
with relation to the Turf) must be at least 
allowed all due credit for stabie equilibrium. 
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PUNCH TO THE POET LAUREATE 


On His Erontretu Brearupay. 
Poet of passion pure and tempered strength, 

Our England's pride in these hysterie days 

Of fevered fancyings, and of fretful lays ; 

We bless kind fate that gave thee golden length 
Of life and singing-season. Still sing on! 

Thy manly music ill our hearts can spare, 

Fresh as the balmy breath of English air 
Rolling o’er gardens e’er the rose is fone, 

And mellow as the flutings loud or 

That haunt the laurels round an English lawn. 

May rosy radiance as of Summer dawn 
Lighten the lingering eve whose footing slow 
Softly a hes such a son of song, 

So toy , and so reverent, so unstained, 

As since Spring first on English meadows rained 
Largess of blossoms, scarce hath joined our throng 
Of native minstrels, Live! Our restless 

Beholds no brow so worthy of the bay ! 








A Possible Fragment of Coming History. 

“Burt, so far as can be seen,a busy time awaits the steam 
department on the return of the ships from the Mancuvres, for 
there is no blinding the fact that no dependence can be placed 
ipon the staying powers of the ships which have been recen’ly 
added to the Navy. Not only are the Sharpshooter and the 
cruisers of the M Class in a condition of suspended animation, 
but the Camperdown, the Australia, and the whole group of 
sbips fitted with double-ended boilers and steel tubes and tube 
plates, are in a similar state of untrustworthiness, Any of them 
may be expeeted to break down when called upon to exert their 
maximum capacity.” —Naval Intelligence. 

Tae Vice-Admiral was pacing nervous up and down 
his cabin. His costume was iar. He wore ne) 
trousers, and a ro blue ars but round his 
waist was buckled his sword-belt, and his head was 

covered by the official cocked-hat, indicative of his 

position in the Service. Those, however, who had served 
under him now for seventeen days on Her Majesty’s 
fifth-rate cruiser, Leg of Mutton, were well acquainted 
with the cause of the somewhat curious eccentricity of 
his dress; for had not since the outbreak of the war 
seen him daily drenched at the head of his crew, in his 
efforts to “tr the unceasing leakage of the hot-water 
ipes? And did they not know that at that — 

his three Admirals’ suits were for the tenth time fluttering 

in the Channel breeze, aang out for the ne 

a drying on the yard-arm? Presently he paused, ends 

with a hopeless look of scared bewilderment stam 

upon his anxious features, gazed in a half-fearful, half- 
defiant manner, from the cabin hole, 

‘This was all very well,” muttered between his 
teeth, “‘ when we were playing the fool at the Manceuvres. 
But, by Jove, it’s a different thing to be boxed up in 
a rascally craft like this, surrounded by the ships of the 
enemy in real war. I can’t stand it. I feel 1’m goi 
off my head! Yeo! Ho yeo! for the life of poor Jack! 
Then jwith a loud yell, he dashed off his cocked-hat, and, 
tearing his hair out in handfuls, and kicking every- 
thing out of his path, commenced rolling all over 
cabin floor, 

The First Lieutenant just opened the door and put 
his head in. ** Dear me, at it again, is he? And this is 

| the thirteenth time I’ve seen him like this in the last five 
days. Hi! Surgeon, you’re wanted!” The was 
passing at the moment answered the summons. The 
| two men got him into a chair, and after 
made him swallow a tamblerfal 


“ Thanks,” he 2 better now. I don’t know 
how it Ls but I’ve like that, lately. Anxiety, I 
suppose ? ”” 

_“*That’s about it, Mr. Yiso-Admioal, ” responded the 
Surgeon, cheerfully. ‘‘ The suspense got on your 
nerves.” At this momenta shout was heard from the 
deck above. The three 


forehead, into 
apparently unable to finds words from 
ja them with a blanched face. 
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a> . 
THE LABOUR QUESTION. 
Mechanic, ‘‘Hvutto, Jem! Nor at Worx! Waat's ve!” 


Collier, ‘‘On, We '’Re ovT on Srarke,” Mechanic. ‘‘ WHAT FoR, THEN!” 
Collier, ‘‘ AW DIVEN’ KNAW, BUT WE ‘LL NOT GIVE IN TILL WE GET IT!” 








‘* Well, my man?” asked the Vice-Admiral, encouragingly, ‘‘I presume you 
have sighted the Enemy ?” 

**Ay! Ay! your honour!” rejoined the look-out man. 

**In force?” inquired the Vice-Admiral, with an adroitly assumed calmness. 
** Twenty-three line of battle-ships, as 1’m alive to see’em! And here are we 
three fifth-rate, bursting cruisers to meet ’em, That ain’t no odds. We must 
bolt for it!’’ was the reply. 

* Right you are!” responded the Vice-Admiral. ‘‘ Send me the Chief Steam 
Engineer at once.” In another minute the required official staggered into the 
cabin. He had a very limp and crest-fallen appearance, and looked as if he 
had recently been severely scalded. 

**Ha! Mr. Engineer, you’re the man | want,” commenced the Vice-Admiral, 
glibly. ‘‘The fact is I wish to inform you that, for the purpose of escaping 
capture by the Enemy, it will be necessary to put on all steam; and I must, 
therefore, look to you to see that the engines exert their maximum capacity.” 

** You know what that means, I suppose?” was the melancholy rejoinder. 
“*Tt won’t mean more leakage. That’s only a symptom. Maximum capacity 
means‘ boiling point,’ and that means a blow-up.’ ; 

- e, come, no croaking, Mr. Engineer,” responded the Vice-Admiral, 


decisively, ‘‘ for ’ maximum capacity ’ it will have to be.” 
“* Well, with double-ended boilers and steel tubes and tube-plates, I know 


what will come of it: so don’t say I didn’t warn you,” was the part 
of the First Engineer, as he tottered up the cabin-stairs to obey his instructions, 

Within ten minutes the Vice-Admiral had signalled to the Biue Bottle and | 
the Teapot, ‘‘ Put on steam to maximum capacity and follow me.” 

The y, in pursuit, to their intense surprise, suddenly saw the three 
British vessels, one after the other, disappear with a loud explosion in a cloud of 
steam. . . . . . . . 

The First Engineer had been right. Double-ended Boilers and Steel Tubes | 
had done their work, and, when relied upon for their maximum capacity, 
answered by promptly and immediately blowing up ! 


g remark | 





et Mesecys 15> Meee Os Se ay of a Chemist in Ge pa hbourhood 

Stock Exchange, ‘azette enumerates among gene- 
rally given to vr as L reptgetine e Si ge = chloric ether, essence of 
i , quinine, nux vomica; none of which, taken in moderation, are very 
oh. But undoubtedly, of all tonics, the most wholesome is the Tonic Sol-fa. 





urious. 
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MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. VIIL—Tae Dramatic Scena. 


Tas is always a popular form of entertainment, demanding, as it 
does, even more dramatic than voeal ability on the part of the Artist. 
A song of this kind is nothing if not severely moral, and frequently 
depicts the downward career of an incipient drunkard with all the 
lurid logic of a Temperance Tract. Mr. Punch, however, is inclined 
to think that the lesson would be even more appreciated and taken 
to heart by the audience, if a slightly different line were adopted 
such as he has endeavoured to indicate in the following example :— 





The Singer should have a great command of facial expression, which | 
he will find greatly facilitated by employing (as indeed is the| 
usual custom) coloured limelight at the wings. 

First Verse (to be sung under pure White light.) 


He (these awful examples 
are — y, and ’ 
properly, anonymous) was 
once as nice a fellow as 
you could desire to meet, 

Partial to a pint of porter, 
always took his spirits 
neat ; 

Long ago a careful mother’s 
cautions trained her son 
to shrink : 

From the wmeretricious 
sparkle of an aérated 
drink. 


Refrain (showing the Virtu- 
ous Youth resisting Temp- 
tation. N.B.—The refrain 
is intended to be spoken 
through music. Not sung.) 
Here’s a pub that’s handy. 
. Liquor up with you ? 
~*~ Thimbleful of brandy ? 
on’t mind i 0. * 
bind a lnk Soda-water? No, Sir! 

i Never touch the stuff. 

Promised Mother so, Sir. (With an upward 

’Tisn’t good enough! glance.) 
Second Verse. (Primrose light for this.) 

Ah. how little we suspected, as we saw him in his bloom, 
What a demon dogged his footsteps, luring to an awful doom! 

Vain his Mother’s fond monitions ; soon a friend, with fiendish laugh, 
Tempts him to a quiet tea-garden, plies him there with shandy-gaff! 
Refrain (illustrating the first false step.) 

Why, it’s just the mixture 
I so long have sought ! 
Here 1’1l be a fixture 
Till I’ve drunk the quart! 
Just the stuff to suit yer. 
Waiter, do you hear? 
Make it, for the future, 
Three parts Ginger-beer ! 


Third Verse (requiring, Violet-tinted slide.) 


By-and-by, the Ale discarding, Ginger-beer he craves alone! 
Undiluted he procures it, buys it bottled up in stone. 





(The earthenware bottles are said by « urs to contain liquor of 


superior strength and quality.) } 
From his lips the foam he brushes—erimson overspreads his brow, 
To his brain the Ginger’s mounting! Could his Mother see him now! 


Refrain (depicting the horrors of a solitary debauch poisoned by 
remorse.) 
a ~ I _ another 
Only Ginger-pop! 
Wildly.) Ah! T promised Mother 
Not to touch a ! 
Far too much I’m tempted. 
Recklessly.) Let me drink my fill! 
That’s the fifth I’ve emptied— 
Oh, I feel so ill! 
| Here the Singer will stagger about the boards. 


Fourth Verse. (Turn on lurid Crimson ray for thus.) 


Next with drinks they style ‘ Teetotal”’ he his manhood must degrade; 
| Swilling effervescent syrups—‘* Ice-cream-soda,”’ vm ony: Noreeel 
‘eed to o- 


I can not resist it. 
That celestial blue ! 

Has the milkman missed it ? [ Melodramatically, 
I'll be missing too! 

Fifth Verse (in Pale Blue light.) 

Milk begets a taste for water, so comparatively cheap, 

Every casual pump supplies him, gratis, with potations deep ; 

| He at every drinking-fountain pounces on the pewter cup, 

Conscious of becoming bloated, powerless to give it up! 

Refrain (illustrative of utter loss of self-respect.) 
** Find one straight before me?” 
Bobby, you’re a trump! 
Faintness stealing o’er me— 
Ha—at last——a Pump! 
If that littie maid ’ll 
Just make room for one, 
I could grab the ladle 
After she has done! 

The Last Verse is the culminating point of this moral drama :—The 
miserable wretch has reached the last stage. 
up in his cheerless abode, and there, in shameful secresy, con- 
sumes the element for which he is powerless to pay—the inevitable 





Refrain (indicating rapid moral deterioration.) 
What’s that on the railings ? 

Point dramatically at imaginary area, 
Milk—and in a can! 
Though I have my failings, 

I’m an honest man. 

[Spark of expiring rectitude here, 

[ Pantomime of opening can, | 


He shuts himself 


Sizth Verse, (Ali lights down in front. Ghastly Green light at wings.) 
Jp his sordid stairs in secret to the cistern now he steals, 

\. rtiingle be —_ matter, gambol os rt . 
rem turns the tap on—not a trickle ts the trough ! 

For the suavtle-Secntoel ; at hi 


microscopic eels ; 


Turncock ’s goue and cut his water off! 


Refrain (in which the Profli 
tion 


y stop 


wing, 
ped supply.” 
stream a-flowing, 


Demon—or you die! ” 


“Nol” 


led voice, as t 


Horror! 





y trav 





| Koumiss tempts his jaded palate—payment he ’s ob 
Then, red to destitution, finds forgetfulness in—Milk ' 





**Mercy!—ah! you’ve choked me!” 
In hoarse, strang 


you turn the plug?” Savagel ly 
[ Business of inging tel a on stage, a 
st use ; 
Oth fi 


(With a maniac laugh.) 
( Here the artist will die, mad, in frightful agony, and rise to 
bow his acknowledg s 


me! 


I’m a Tuve!” 





this train ! 


fligate is supposed to demand an erplana- 
Srom the Turncock, with a terrible dénoiiment.) 


_ ener e i 
‘omp’n 
«Set the 


he Turncock. | 


, a8 the hero. 
as Turncock, 


regarding it terror- 
then, in a whisper,— 


HOW TO COMBINE LUXURY WITH ECONOMY. 

(Of course a purely imaginary Sketch. ) 
Scene—Portsmouth Harbour Station at the close of a day devoted to 
a great Government Functwn. 
ceeds to occupy a large Saloon Carriage mar 
Cool Tourist. Here! I say! Is this right for London ? 
Official (politely), Yes, Sir. London is trai 


Enter Cool Tourist, who pro- 
“* reserved.” 


’ 


Saunters down platform. 


‘ain moves on, and 


Vaurhall, Ticket I 
Ticket Inspector (to Cool 
class saloon—third-class ticket ? 


C. T. Well, this is lucky! Saloon carriage for twenty people all 
Special express to town! 
platform (heard without). Here’s an empty carriage! 
Rush of many Passengers to the door of Saloon, 
C. T. (kindly but firmly). This carriage is reserved 
much suavity, introducing depu 
passengers). The train is very full, Sir, would you be so kind as to 
ngers to trayel in your iage ? 
C. T. (with haughty condescension). Well, ye-es, provided they 
do not object to smoking. 
Guard (touching his cap). Very good, Sir. 
tion). Now then, way = a ew smokers! 20 2.0m 
y . Passengers regard C, T., rever- 


tation of belated 


(Briskly, to deputa- 


arrwwes 


gets in and demands tickets. 
. Hallo! what’s this! First- 
You must pay the difference! _ 
politely): Oh no, thank you, I can easily rectify 

ing the remainder of the journey in the 
I am going to Waterloo! 
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